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and again discussed what we had better do.   We
knew now that Deraa was filling up, and the pro-
bability was that the column we had seen that day
would be moving on again within the next twenty-
four hours.    We had also to reckon with the rear-
guard of the force which the 4th Division were
driving before them, who must be due in Deraa at
any  time,  if they were not there already.    My
doubts of the wisdom of crossing the line were
renewed by the unexpectedly early appearance of
the   fleeing   Turks.     Demoralised   they   certainly
were, but a rest at Deraa, and the arrival of the
remnant of the Seventh and Eighth Armies might
well hearten them.    We had only covered a third of
the distance to Shaikh Saad and were little if any-
thing ahead of them.    I impressed upon Lawrence
the vital importance of our reaching our lair at
Shaikh Saad by the following night, if we were still
to follow his plan, and though he promised me that
this should be done, I was still not at all happy.
As it turned out we did not reach the line, some
two miles north of Ghazale station, until well on
in the afternoon of the 26th. While the column
trailed on we did a final demolition, as Peake's long
break at Tel Arar had just been repaired, and a
train (in which, though we did not know it, were
Colonel von Oppen and 700 Germans, described
in the Official History as " still in good spirits and
fighting fit") had got through from Deraa that
morning on its way to Damascus. By cutting the
line once more we forced all the Turkish remnants
in Deraa to retreat by road, thus delaying them
beyond all hope of escape, and to this extent our
march northward had fully justified itself, but the
danger of crossing the line was proportionately
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